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Delivered at his faneral in the east room of the Presidential Mansion, April 19, 
1865, at noon. See note at the end of the discourse. 


As we stand here to-day mourners around this coffin and around 
the lifeless remains of our beloved Chief Magistrate, we reco 
nize and we adore the sovereignty of God. His throne is in t 
Heavens, and his kingdom ruleth over all. He hath done, 

He hath permitted to be done, whatsoever He pleased. “ Clou 

and darkness are round about him ; righteousness and judgment 
are the habitation of his throne.” His way is in the sea, and 
his path in the great waters, and his footsteps are not known. 
“Canst thou by searching find out nst thou find out 
the Almighty unto peg jan? Iti as heaven; what 
canst thou do? Deepér hell ; wh hou know? The 
measure thereof is Whagef™than the ea broader than the 
sea. If he cut off, and shut up, or ether, then who 
can hinder him? Forgb¢ knoweth v e seeth d- 
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ness also; will he not then consider it?” We bow before his 
infinite majesty. We bow, we weep, we worship. 


‘* Where reason fails, with all her powers, 
There faith prevails, and love adores.” 


It was a cruel, cruel hand, that dark hand of the assassin 
which smote our honored, wise, and noble President, and filled 
the land with sorrow. But above and beyond that hand there 
is another which we must see and acknowledge. It is the 
chastening hand of a wise and a faithful Father. He gives us 
this bitter cup. And the cup that our Father has given us, 
shall we not drink it? 

“God of the just, thou gavest us the cup: 
We yield to thy behest, and drink it up.’’ 

“Whom the Lord loveth he chasteneth.” 0, how these blessed 
words have cheered and strengthened and sustained us through 
all these long and weary years of civil strife, while our friends 
and brothers on so many ensanguined fields were falling and 
dying for the cause of liberty and union! Let them cheer and 
strengthen, and sustain us to-day. Truc, this new sorrow and 
chastening has come in such an hour and in such a way as we 
thought not, and it bears the impress of a rod that is very heavy, 
and of a mystery that is very deep. That such a life should be 
sacrificed at such a time, by such a foul and diabolical agency ; 
that the man at the head of the nation, whom the people had 
learned to trust with a confiding and a loving confidence, and upon 
whom more than upon any other were centered, under God, our 
best hope for the true and speedy pacification of the couutry, 
the restoration of the Union, and the return of harmony and love; 
that he should be taken just as the prospect of peace was brightly 
opening upon our torn and bleeding country, and just as he was 
beginning to be animated and gladdened with the hope of ere 
long enjoying with. the people the blessed fruit and reward of 

is and their toil, and care and patience, and self-sacrificing 

votion to the interests of liberty and the Union. O, it isa 
sterious and a most afflicting visitation. But it is our Father 
eaven, the God of our fathers, and our God, who permits us 

be so suddenly and sorely smitten ; and we know that His 
judgments are right, and that in faithfulness He has afflicted us. 
In the midst of our rejoicings we needed this stroke, this dealing, 
this discipline ; an ere He has sent it. Let us remember 
our affliction has rth of the dust, and our trouble has 
not sprung out of d. Th end beyond all second 
causes let us loo the sovelj&n permissive agency of 
the great First C tis His prerogafive to bring light out 
of ess and evil. Surely the wrath of man shall 
pr im, and th sr of wrath i will restrain. In the 
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light of a clearer day we may yet see the wrath which planned 
and perpetrated the death of the President, was overruled by 
Him whose judgments are unsearchable, and his ways past finding 
out, for the highest welfare of all those interests which are so 
dear to the Christian patriot and philanthropist, and for which 
a loyal people have made such an unexampled sacrifice of trea- 
sure and of blood. Let us not be faithless, but believing. 
‘* Blind unbelief is prone to err, 
And scan his work in vain ; 


God is his own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain.’ 


We will wait for his interpretation, and we will wait in faith, 
nothing doubting. He who has Jed us so well, and defended 
and prospered us so wonderfully during the last four years of 
toil, and struggle and sorrow, will not forsake us now. He may 
chasten, but He will not destroy. He may purify us more and 
more in the furnace of trial, but he will not consume us. No, no! 
He has chosen us as He did His people of old in the furnace of 
affliction, and He has said of us as He said of them, “ This people 
have I formed for myself: they shall show forth my praise.” 
Let our principal anxiety now be that this new sorrow may be 
a sanctified sorrow ; that it may lead us to a deeper repentance 
toa more humbling sense of our dependence upon God, and to 
the more unreserved consecration of ourselves and all that we 
have to the cause of truth and justice, of law and order, of liberty 
and good government, of pure and undefiled religion. Then, 
though weeping may endure fora night, joy will come in the 
morning. Blessed be God! despite of this great and sudden and 
temporary darkness, the morning has begun to dawn—the morn- 
ing of a bright and glorious day, such as our country has never 
seen. That day will come and not tarry, and the death ofa 
hundred Presidents and their cabinets can never, never prevent 
it. While we are thus hopeful, however, let us also be humble, 
The occasion calls us to prayerful and tearful humiliation. I 
demands of us that we live low, very low, before Him who h 
smitten us for our sins. O that all our rulers and all our peopl 
-— bow in the dust to-day beneath the chastening hand of God 
and may their voices go up to Him as one voice, and their hearts 
go up to Him as one heart, pleading with Him for mercy, for 
grace to sanctify our great and sore bereavement, and for wisdom 
to guide us in this our time of need. united cry and 
pleading will not be in vaiy, . It wille he ear and heart 
of Him who aits upon throne, and ‘say to us, as to 
His ancient Israel, “In a little wrath I face from thee 
fora moment ; but with everlasting ki ll I have mercy 
upon thee, saith the Lord, thy Redeem 

I have said that the péople confide 





108 THE NATIONAL PREACHER. : 
ident with a full and a loving confidence. Probably no man since 
the days of Washington was ever so deeply and firmly imbedded 
and enshrined in the very hearts of the people as Abraham Lin- 
coln. Nor was it a mistaken confidence and love. He deserved 
it—deserved it well—deserved it all. He merited it by his char- 
acter, by his acts, and by the whole tenor and tone, and spirit of 
his life. He was simple and sincere, plain and honest, truthful 
and just, benevolent and kind. His perceptions were quick and 
clear, his judgment was calm and accurate, and his purposes 
were good and pure beyond a question. Always and everywhere 
he aimed and endeavored to be right and to do right. His integ- 
rity was thorough, all-pervading, all-controlling, and incorruptible. 
It was the same in every place and relation, in the consideration 
and the control of matters great or small, the same firm and 
steady principle of power and beauty that shed a clear and 
crowning lustre upon all his other excellences of mind and heart, 
and recommended him to his fellow-citizens as the man, who, in a 
time of unexampled peril, when the very life of the nation was 
at stake, should be chosen to occupy, in the country and for the 
country, its highest post of power and responsibility. How wisely 
and well, how purely and faithfully, how firmly and steadily, how 
justly and successfully he did occupy that post and meet its 
rave demands in circumstances of surpassing trial and difficulty, 
is known to you all, known to the country and the world. He 
comprehended from the first the perils to which treason had ex- 
posed the freest and best Government on the earth, the vast in- 
terests of liberty and humanity that were to be saved or lost 
forever in the urgent impending conflict ; he rose to the dignity 
and momentousness of the occasion, saw his duty as the Chief 
Magistrate of a great and imperiled people, and he determined 
to do his duty, and his Ams duty, seeking the guidance and 
leaning upon the arm of Him of whom it is written, “ He giveth 
power to the faint, and to them that have no might he increaseth 
trength.” Yes, he leaned upon His arm. e recognized and 
eceived the truth that “the kingdom is the Lord’s, and He is the 
overnor among the nations.” He remembered that “God is in 
istory,” and he felt that nowhere had his hand and his mercy 
been so marvelously conspicuous as in the history of this nation. 
He hoped and he prayed that that same hand would continue to 
guide us, and that same mercy continue to abound to us in the 
time of our grea I speak what I know, and testify what 
I have often hea , when I affirm that that guidance and 
mercy were the hich he hugfbly and habitually leaned; 
they were the b he had for himself and for his country. 
Hence, when he ing his home in Illinois, and coming to 
in the executive chair of a disturbed 
id to the old and tried friends who 





a= — 


as er @ 


> 


IN MEMORIAM OF PRESIDENT LINCOLN. 109 


gathered tearfully around him and bade him farewell, “I leave 
you with this request : “pray for me.” They did pray for him ; 
and millions of others prayed for him ; nor did they pray in vain. 
Their prayer was heard, and the answer appears in all his subse- 
quent history; it shines forth with a heavenly radiance in the 
whole course and tenor of his administration, from its commence- 
ment to its close. God raised him up for a great and glorious 
mission, furnished him for its work, and aided him in its accom- 
plishment. Nor was it merely by strength of mind, and honesty 
of heart, and purity and pertinacity of purpose, that He furnished 
him ; in addition to these things He gave him acalm and abidin 
confidence in the overruling providence of God and in the ulti- 
mate triumph of truth and righteousness through the power and 
the blessing of God. This confidence strengthened ‘him in all 
hours of anxiety and toil, and inspired him with calm and cheer- 
ing hope when others were inclining to despondency and gloom. 
Never shall I forget the emphasis and the deep emotion with 
which he said, in this very room, to a company of clergymen and 
others, who called to pay him their respects in the darkest days 
of our civil conflict : “Gentlemen, my hope of success in this 
great and terrible struggle rests on that immutable foundation, 
the justice and goodness of God. And when events are very 
threatening, and prospects very dark, I still hope that in some 
way which man cannot see all will be well in the end, because 
our cause is just, and God is on our side.” Such was his sublime 
and holy faith, and it was an anchor to his soul, both sure and 
steadfast. It made him firm and strong. It emboldened him in 
the pathway of duty, however rugged and perilous it might be. 
It made him valiant for the right, for the cause of God and hu- 
manity, and it held him in steady, patient, and unswerving ad- 
herence to a policy of administration which he thought, and 
which all now think, both God and humanity required him to 
adopt. We admired and loved him on many accounts—for strong 
and various reasons ; we admired his childlike simplicity, his free 
dom from guile and deceit, his staunch and sterling integrity, 
kind and forgiving temper, his industry and patience, his persj 
ent, self-sacrificing devotion to all the duties of his eminent p 
tion, from the least to the greatest ; his readiness to hear a 
consider the cause of the poor and humble, the suffering and the 
oppressed ; his charity toward those who questioned the correct- 
ness of his opinions and the wisdom isypolicy ; his wonderful 
skill in reconciling differences amo friends of the Union, 
leading them away frompabstractions, cing them to work 
ye sto and harmoniously for the ¢ eal; his true and 
enlarged philanthropy that knew no dis m of color and race, 
but regarded all men as brethren, 

Creator “ with certain inalienable ri 
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liberty, and the pursuit of happiness ;” his inflexible purpose, 
that what freedom had gained in our terrible civil strife should 
never be lost, and that the end of the war should be the end of 
slavery, and, as a consequence, of rebellion; his readiness to 
spend and be spent for the attainment of such a triumph—a tri- 
‘umph the blessed fruits of which shall be as wide-spreading as 
the earth, and as enduring as the sun. 
All these things commanded and fixed our admiration, and 
the admiration of the world, and stainped upon his character 
and life the unmistakable stamp of greatness. But more sublime 
than any or all of these, more holy and influential, more beautiful 
and strong, and sustaining, was his abiding confidence in God and 
in the final triumph of truth and righteousness through Him and 
and for His sake. This was his noblest virtue, his grandest 
‘principle, the secret alike of his strength, his patience, and his 
success. And this, it seems to me, after being near him steadily, 
and with him often, for more than four years, is the principle by 
which, more than by any other, “he being dead, yet speaketh.” 
Yes ; by his steady, enduring confidence in God, and in the com- 
lete ultimate success of the causé of God, which is the cause of 
umanity, more than in any other way, does he now speak to us 
and to the nation he loved and served so well. By this he 
speaks to his successor in office, and charges him to have faith 
in God.. By this he speaks to the members of his cabinet, the 
men with whom he counseled so long, and he charges them to 
have faith in God. By this he speaks to all who occupy positions 
of influence and authority in these sad and troublous times, and 
he charges them all to have faith in God. By this he speaks to 
this great people as they sit in sackcloth to-day, and weep for 
him with a bitter wailing, and refuse to:be comforted, and he 
charges them to have faith in God. And by this he will speak 
through the ages and to all rulers and peoples in every land, and 
his message to them will be, “ Cling to liberty and right ;. battle 
for them; bleed for them; die for them, if need be; and have 
nfidence in God.” O that the voice of this testimony may 
k down into our hearts to-day and every day, and into the 
art of the nation, and exert its appropriate influence upon our 
eelings, our faith, our patience, and our devotion to the cause 
now dearer to us than ever before, because consecrated by the 
blood of its most conspicuous defender, its wisest and most fondly- 
trusted friend. H d; but the God in whom he trusted 
lives, and He can Puid@and strengthen his successor, as he 
guided and streng him. He is gead; but the memory of 
his virtues, of his d patriotic counsels and labors, of his 
calm and steady faigZin God, lives, is precious, and will bea 
= for good in untry quite down to the end of time. 
ad; but the he so ardently loved, so ably, patiently, 
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faithfully represented and defended—not for himself only, not 
for us only, but for all people in all their coming generations, 
till time shall be no more —that cause survives his fall, and will 
survive it. The light of its brightening prospects flashes cheer- 
ingly to-day athwart the gloom occasioned by his death, and the 
language of God’s united providences is telling us that, though 
the friends of liberty die, liberty itself is immortal. There is no 
assassin strong enough, and no weapon deadly enough to quench 
its inextinguishable life, or arrest its onward ak to the con- 
quest and empire of the world. This is our confidence, and this 
is our consolation, as we weep and mourn to-day. Though our 
beloved President is slain, our country is saved. :And so we 
sing of mercy as well as of judgment. Tears of gratitude mingle 
with those of sorrow. While there is darkness there is also the 
dawning of a brighter, happier day upon our stricken and weary 
land. God be praised that our fallen chief lived long enough to 
see the day dawn and the daystar of joy and peace arise upon 
the nation. He saw it, and he was glad. Alas! alas! he only 
saw the dawn. When the sun has risen, full-orbed and glorious, 
and a happy reunited people are rejoicing in its light, it will 
shine upon his grave. But that grave will be a precious and a 
consecrated spot. The friends of liberty and of the Union will 
repair to it in years and ages to come, to pronounce the memory 
of its occupant, blessed, and, gathering from his very ashes, and 
from the rehearsal of his deeds and virtues, fresh incentives to 
patriotism, they will there renew their vows of fidelity to their 
country and their God.* 

And now I know not that I can more appropriately conclude 
this discourse which is but a simple utterance of the heart, than 
by addressing to our departed President, with some slight modi- 
fication, the language which Tacitus, in his life of Agricola, 
addresses to his venerable and departed father-in-law: “ With 
you we may now congratulate ; you are blessed; not only because 
your life was a career of glory, but because you were release 
when, your country safe, it was happiness to die. We have 
a parent, and, in our distress, it is now an addition to our h 
felt sorrow that we had it not in our power to commune 
you on the bed of languishing, ‘and receive your last embra 
Your dying words would have been ever dear to us; your com- 
mands we should have treasured up, and graved them on our 
hearts. This sad comfort we have lost, and the wound for that 
reason pierces deeper. From the world’of spirits behold your 
disconsolate family and people; e ur minds from fond 
regret and unavailing grief to the con ation of your virtues. 
Those we must not lament ; it were impiety to sully them with 
atear. To cherish their memory, alm them with our 
praises, and, so far as we can, to emu our bright ple, 
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will be the truest mark of our respect, the best tribute we can 
offer. Your wife will thus preserve the memory of the best of 
husbands, and thus your children will prove their filial piety. 
By dwelling constantly on your words and actions, they will 
have an illustrious character before their eyes, and, not content 
with the bare image of your mortal frame, they will have what 
is more valuable—the form and features of your mind. Busts 
and statues, like their originals, are frail and perishable. The 
soul is formed of finer elements, and its inward form is not to be 
expressed by the hand of an artist with unconscious matter— 
our manners and our morals may in some degree trace the 
resemblance. All of you that gained our love and raised our 
admiration still subsists, and will ever subsist, preserved in the 
minds of men, the register of ages, and the records of fame. 
Others, who have figured on the stage of life and were the 
worthies of a former day, will sink, for want of a faithful historian, 
into the common lot of oblivion, inglorious and unremembered ; 
but you, our lamented friend and head, delineated with truth, 
and fairly consigned to posterity, will survive yourself, and 
triumph over the injuries of time.” 





Nore. The preceding discourse was delivered by Rev. Dr. Gurley at one o'clock, 
noon, in the east room of the Presidential Mansion, April 19, 1865, standing at the 


head of the coffin on the step of the catafalque, around which stood the President 
of the United States, Andrew Johnson, inaugurated four days previously, and his 
cabinet, Chief Justice Chase and other judges of the Supreme Court, Lieutenant 
General Grant and his staff, Rear Admiral Faragut of the United States Navy, and 
other officers, United States Senators and Members of Congress, the Governors of 
several States, Foreign Ambassadors and their suites, numerous clergymen and 
State deputations, forming a funeral assemblage and a scene more solemn and 
impressive than we have ever seen before. 

e only add, as it seems proper, that Abraham Lincoln, late President of the 
United States, was born in Hardin county, Kentucky, February 12, 1809. His 
ancestors were Quakers from Bucks county, Pennsylvania, from whence they moved 
to Rockingham county, Virginia, and from thence his grandfather, Abram Lincoln 
removed to Kentucky in 1782, where he was killed by Indians in 1784. His father 
was Thomas Lincoln, who removed to Indiana in 1816. In 1830 heremoved with his 

ther to Illinois. In 1837 he removed to Springfield. May 16, 1860, he was nomi- 

d at Chicago for President of the United States, and afterwards elected; 

h 4th, 1861, he was inaugurated to that office, and again in March, 1865. He 

his death by a cruel and terrible assassination in Ford’s Theatre at Washington, 

1 14, by a pistol shot from the hand of J. Wilkes Booth. His demise and 

eral has filled a nation with mourning and sorrow.—Eprror or N. PREACHER. 


P. 8.—For the Closing Prayer, by Dr. Grey, see page 120. 
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* SERMON XIV. 
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PASTOR OF THE PLYMOUTH CHURCH, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK. 


THE NATIONAL BEREAVEMENT. 


1. And Moses went up from the plains of Moab, unto the mountain of Nebo, to 
the top of Pisgah, that is over against Jericho : and the Lord showed him the land 
of Gilead, unto Dan. 

2. And all Naphtali, and the land of Ephraim and Manasseh, and all the land of 
Judah, unto the utmost sea. 

$. And the South, and the plain of the valley of Jericho, the city of palm trees, 
unto Zoar. 

4. And the Lord said unto him, This is the land which I sware unto Abraham, unto 
Isaac, and unto Jacob. saying, I will give it unto thy seed: I have caused thee to see 
it with thine eyes, but thou shalt not go over thither. 

5. So Moses, the servant of the Lord, died there in the land of Moab, according 
to the word of the Lord.— Deuteronomy, xxxiv, 1-5. 


THERE is no historic figure more noble than that of the Jewish 
lawgiver. After many thousand years, the figure of Moses is not 
diminished, but stands up against the background of early days, 
distinct and individual as if he lived but yesterday. There is 
scarcely another event in history more touching than his death. 
He had borne the great burdens of state for forty years, shaped 
the Jews to a nation, filled out their civil and religious polity, 
administered their laws, and guided their steps, or dwelt with 
them in all their sojourning in the wilderness, had mourned in 
their punishment, kept step with their marches and led them in 
wars, until the end of their labors drew nigh, the last stages were 
reached, and Jordan only lay between them and the promised 
land. The Promised Land! Oh, what yearnings had heaved his 
breast for that Divinely promised place! He had dreamed of igp 
by night, and mused by day ; it was holy, and endeared as G 
favored spot ; it was to be the cradle of an illustrious hist 
All along his laborious, and now weary life, he had aimed at t 
as the consummation of every desire, the reward of every toil 
and pain. Then came the word of the Lord to him, “ Thou must 
not go over. Get thee up into the mountain, look upon it, and 
die.” From that silent summit the hoary leader gazed to the 
north, to the south, to the west, with hungry eyes. The dim out- 
lines rose up, the hazy recesses spok ulet valleys. With 
eager longing, with sad resignation, he looked upon the promised 
land, that’ was now the forbidden landgggJt was a moment’s an- 
guish. He forgot all his personal wan d drank in ision 





114 . ; THE NATIONAL PREACHER. 


of his people’s home. His work was done. There lay God’s 
promise fulfilled. There was the seat of coming Jerusalem— 
there the city of Jehovah’s King, the sphere of judges and 
prophets, the mount of sortow and salvation, the country whence 
were to flow blessings to all mankind. Joy chased sadness from 
every feature, and the prophet laid him down and died. 

Again, a great leader of the people has passed’ through toil, 
sorrow, battle and war, and came near to the promised land of 
peace, into which he might not pass over. Who shall recount 
our martyr’s sufferings for this people? Since the November of 
1860, his horizon has been black with storms. By day and by 
night he trod the way of danger and darkness. On his shoul- 
ders rested a government dearer to him than his own life. At 
its life millions were striking at home ; upon it foreign eyes were 
lowered, and it stood like a ~ island in a sea full of storms, and 


every tide and wave seemed eager to devour it. Upon thousands 
of hearts great sorrows and anxieties have rested, but upon not 
one such, and in such measure, as upon that simple, truthful, no- 
ble soul, our faithful and sainted Lincotn. Never rising to the 
enthusiasm of more impassioned natures in hours of hope, and 
never sinking with the mercurial in hours of defeat to the depths 
of despondency, he held on with unmoveable eee and forti- 


tude, putting caution against hope that it might not be premé- 
ture, and hope against caution that it might not yield to dread 
and danger. He wrestled ceaselessly through four black and 
dreadful purgatorial years, when God was cleansing the sins of 
this o as by fire. Aj last the watchman beheld the gray 
dawn. The mountains began to give forth their forms from out 
of the darkness, and the East came rushing towards us with 
arms full of joy for all our sorrows. Then it was for him to be 
glad exceedingly that had sorrowed immeasurably. Peace could 
bring to no other heart such joy, such rest, such honor, such 
trust, such gratitude. He but looked upon it as Moses looked 
upon the promised land. Then the wail of a nation proclaimed 
hat he had gone from among us. Not thine the sorrow, but 

Ts. Sainted soul, thou hast indeed entered the promised rest, 

ile we are yet on the march. To us remains the rocking of 

e deep, the storm upon the land, days of duty and nights of 
watching ; but thou art sphered high above all darkness and 
fear, beyond all sorrow or weariness. Rest, oh weary heart! 
Rejoice exceedingly, thou that hast enough suffered. Thou hast 
beheld Him who invariably led thee in this great wilderness. 
Thou standest among the elect ; around thee are the royal men 
that have ennobled hifman life in every age; kingly art thou 
with glory on thy brow as a diadem, and joy is upon thee for 
evermore!’ Over allyigis land, over all the little cloud of years 
that from thine ite horizon waver back from thee as 4 
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spark, thou art lifted up as high as the star is above the clouds 
that hide ws,-but never reachit. In the goodly company on 
Mount Zion thou shalt find that rest which so many have sought 
in vain, and thy name, an everlasting name in heaven, shall 
flourish in fragrance and beauty as long as men shall Jast upon 
the earth, or hearts remain to revere Truth, Fidelity, and Good- 
ness. { Never did two such orbs of experience meet in one hem- 
isphere as the joy and sorrow of the same week in this land. 
The joy was as sudden as if no man had expected it, and as en- 
trancing as if it had fallen from heaven. It rose up over so- 
briety, and swept business from its moorings, and ran down 
through the land in irresistible course. Men wept and embraced 
each other; they sang or prayed, or, deeper yet, could only 
think thanksgiving and weep gladness. That peace was sure, 
that government was firmer than ever, the land was cleansed of 

lague, that ages were opening to our footsteps and we were to 
Coa a march of blessings, that blood was staunched and scowl- 
ing enmities sinking like spent storms beneath the horizon ; that 
the dear fatherland, nothing lost much gained, was to rise in 
unexampled honor among’ the nations of the earth—these 
thoughts, and that undistinguishable throng of fancies, and 
hopes, and desires, and yearnings, that filled the soul with trem- 


blings like the heated air of midsummer days—all these kindled 
up such a surge of joy as no words may describe. In an hour, 
joy lay without a em without a gleam or breath. A sorrow 


came that swept through the land, as huge storms swept through 
the forest and field, rolling thunder along the skies, dishevelling 
the flames and daunting every singer in the thicket or forest, 
and pouring blackness and darkness across the land and up the 
mountains. } Did ever so many hearts in so brief a time touch 
two such boundless feelings? It was the uttermost of joy and 
the uttermost of sorrow—noon and midnight without space be- 
tween. The blow brought not a sharp pang. It was so terrible 
that at first it stunned sensibility. Citizens were like men 
awakened at midnight by an earthquake, and bewildered to find 
every thing that. they were accustomed to trust wavering and 
falling. The very earth was no longer solid. The first feeling 
was the least. Men waited to get strength to feel. They wan- 
dered in the street as if groping after some impending dread, 
or undeveloped sorrow. They met each other as if each would 
ask the other, “Am I awake, or do I dream?’ There was a 
piteous helplessness. Strong men bowed down and wept. Other 
and common griefs belong to some one in chief, they are pri- 
vate property ; but this was each man’s,and every man’s. Every 
virtuous household in the land felt as if its first-born were gone. 
Men took it home. They were bereaved, and walked for days 
as if a corpse lay unburied in theit dwellings. Tiere was 


_ 
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nothing else to think of ; they could speak of nothing but that, 
and yet of that they could speak only falteringly. All business 
was laid aside ; pleasure forgot to smile. The city for nearly a 
week ceased to roar, and great Leviathan laid down and was 
still. Even Avarice stood still,and Greed was strangely moved 
to generous sympathy with universal sorrow. Rear to his name 
monuments, found charitable institutions, and with his name 
above their heights, but no monument will ever equal the uni- 
versal, spontaneous, and sublime sorrow that in a moment swept 
down lines and parties, and covered up animosities, and in an 
hour brought a divided people with unity of grief and indi- 
visible fellowship of anguish! For myself, I can not yet com- 
mand that quietness of spirit needed for a just and temperate 
delineation of a man whom goodness has made great. 

I pass, then, to some considerations aside from the martyr 
President’s character, reserving that for a future occasion, which 
are appropriate to this time and place. 

Let us not mourn that his departure was so sudden nor 
fill our imagination with horror at its method. When good 
men pray for deliverance from hidden death, it is only that they 
may not be plunged, without preparation and all disrobed, into 
the presence of the Judge. Men long eluding and evading 
sorrow, when suddenly overtaken, seem enchanted to make it 


great to the uttermost—a habit which is not Christian although 
it is doubtless natural. When one is ready to depart, sudden- 
ness is a blessing. It is a painful sight to see a tree overthrown 
of a tornado, wrenched from its foundation and broken down 


like a reed; but it is yet more painful to see a vast and venerable 
tree lingering with vain sfrife, when age and infirmity have 
marked it for destruction. The process of decay is a spectacle 
humiliating and painful; but it seems good and grand for one 
to go from duty done with pulse high, with strength full and 
nerve strong, terminating a noble life in a fitting manner. Nor 
are we without Scripture warrant for these thoughts: “Let 
your loins be girded about. * * * _ Blessed are those 
servants whom the Lord, when He cometh, shall find watching.” 
* *  * Not those who die in a stupor are blessed, 

but they who go with all their powers about them, and wide 
awake, as to a wedding. He died watching. He died with 
armor on.+ In the midst of hours of labor, in the very heart of 
pomee consultations, just returned from camps and council, 
e was stricken down. No fever dried his blood—no slow waste 
consumed him. All at once, in full strength and manhood, with 
his girdle tight about him, he departed, and walks with God. 
Nor was the manner of his death more shocking, if we will sur- 
round it with higher associations. Have not thousands of soldiers 
fallen on the field of battle by the bullets of an enemy, and did 
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not he? All soldiers that fall, ask to depart in the hour of 
victory, and at such an hour he fell. There was not a poor 
drummer boy in all this war that has fallen, for whom the great 
heart of LincoLn would not have bled ; there is not one private 
soldier without note or name, sluin among thousands and hid in 
the pit among hundreds, without even the memorial of a sepa- 
rate burial, for whom the President would not have wept. He 
was a man from and of the people, and now that he who might 
not bear the march, the toil and battle, with these humble citi- 
zens, has been called to die by the bullet, as they were, do you 
not feel that there is a metite Hn fitness to his nature and life, | 
that he should in death be joined with them in a final common 
experience? For myself, when any event is susceptible of a 
nobler garnishing, I can not understand the nature or character 
of those who seek to drag it down, degrading and debasing, 
rather than ennobling and sanctifying it. 

If. This blow was but the expiring rebellion ; and as a min- 
iature gives all the form and features of its subject, 80, epito- 
mized in this foul act, we find the whole nature and disposition 
of slavery. It begins in a wanton destruction of all human 
rights, and in the desecration of all the sanctities of heart and 
home. It can be maintained only at the sacrifice of every right 
moral feeling in its abettors and upholders. It is a two-edged 
sword, cutting both ways, desolating alike the oppressed and 
the oppressor, and violently destroying manhood in the victim, 
it insidiously destroys manhood in the master. No man born 
and bred under the influence of the accursed thing can possibly 
maintain his manhood, and I would as soon look for a saint in 
the darkness of perdition, as for a man of honor in this hot-bed 
of iniquity. The problem is solved, its demonstration is com- 
plete. Slavery wastes its victims, it wastes estates. It destroys 

ublic morality, it corrupts manhood in its centre. Communities 
in which it exists are not to be trusted, Its products are rotten. 
No timber grown in its cursed soil is fit for the ribs of our ship 
of state or for our household homes, The people, are selfish in 
their patriotism, and brittle, and whoever leans on them for sup- 
port is pierced in his hand. Their honor is not honor, buta 

astard quality which disgraces the name of honor, and for all 
time the honor of the supporters of slavery will be throughout 
the earth a by-word and a hissing. Their whole moral nature 
is death-smitten. The needless rebellion, the treachery of its 
leaders to oaths and truths, their violations of the commonest 
principles of fidelity, sitting in senates, councils and places of 
trust, only to betray them—the long, general and unparalleled 
cruelty to prisoners, without provocation or excuse—their un- 
reasoning malignity and fierceness—all mark the symptoms of 
the disease of slavery, that is a deadly poison to pin pr body. 
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There may be exceptions, of course, but as a rule malignity is 
the nature and the essence. Slavery is itself barbarous, and the 
nation which upholds and protects it is likewise barbarous. It 
is fit that its expiring blow should be made to take away from 
men the last forbearance, the last pity, and fire the soul with 


invincible determination that the breeding ground of such mis- . 


chiefs and monsters shall be utterly and forever destroyed! It 
needed not that the assassin should put on paper his belief in 
slavery. He was but the sting of the monster slavery which 
has struck this blow, and as long as this nation lasts, it will not 
‘be forgotten that we have had our “ Martyr President,” nor 
while Heaven holds high court or Hell rots beneath, will it be 
forgotten that slavery murdered him. 

III. This blow was aimed at the life of government and of the 
nation. ABRAHAM LINCOLN. was slain, but America was meant. 
The man was cast down but the government was smitten at. 
The President was killed, but national life-breathihg freedom 
and benignity was sought. He of Illinois, as a private man, 
might have been detested, but it was because he represented 
the cause of just government, liberty and kindness, he was slain. 
It was a crime against universal government, and was aimed at 
all. Not more was it at us than at England or France, or any 
well-compacted government. It was aimed at mankind. The 
whole world will repudiate it and stigmatize it as adeed without 
a redeeming feature. It was not the deed of the oppressed, 
stung to madness by the cruelty of the oppressor; it was not 
the avenging hand against the heart of a despot; it was the 
expovent of a venomous hatred of liberty, and the avowed 
advocacy of slavery. P 

IV. But the blow has signally failed. The cause is not 
stricken, but strengthened ; men hate slavery the more and love 
liberty better. The nation is dissolved, but only in tears, and 
stands more square and solid to-day than any pyramid in Egypt. 
The government is not weakened, it is strengthened. How 
readily and eagily the ranks closed up. We shall be more true to 
every instinct of liberty, to the Constitution, and to the princi- 
ples of universal freedom. Where, in any other community, 
the crowned head being stricken by the hand of an assassin, 
would the funds have stood firm as did ours, not wavering 
the half of one per cent.? After four years of drastic war, of 
heavy drafts upon the people, on ~ of all, the very head of 
the nation is stricken down, and the funds never quivered, but 
stand as firm as the granite ribs in the mountains. Republican 
institutions have been vindicated in this very experience. God 
has said, by the voice of his Providence, that republican liberty: 
based upon universal freedom shall be as firm as the foundations 
of the globe. 
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V. I observe lastly : even he who now sleeps, has by this 
event been clothed with new influence. Dead, he speaks to men 
who now willingly hear, what before they shut their ears to. 
Like the words of Was#tncTon, will his simple, mighty words 
be pondered on by your children and children’s children. Men 
will receive a new accession to their love of patriotism, and will 
for his sake guard with more zeal the welfare of the whole 
country. On the altar of this martyred patriot I swear you to 
to be more faithful to your country. They will, as they follow 
his hearse, swear a new hatred to that slavery which has made 
him a martyr. By this solemn spectacle I swear you to. renewed 
hostility to slavery, and to a never-ending pursuit of it to its 
grave. They will admire and imitate his firmness in justice, his 
inflexible conscience for the right, his —— and modera- 
tion of spirit, and I swear you to a faithful copy of his justice, his 


mercy and his gentleness. You I can comfort, but how can I 
speak to the twilight millions who revere his name as the name 
of God. Oh, there will be wailing for him in hamlet and cot- 
tage, in woods and wilds, and the fields of the South. Her dusky 
children looked on him as on a Moses come to lead them out 
from the land of bondage. To whom can we direct them but to 
the Byepbere of Israel, and to his care commit them for help, 


for comfort and protection? /And now the martyr is moving in 
triumphal march, mightier than when alive. The nation rises 
up at his coming. Cities and States are his pall-bearers, and 
cannon beat the hours with solemn procession. | Dead! dead! 
dead! he yet speaketh? Is Wasuincton dead? Is Hamppen 
dead? Is Davip dead? Now, disenthralled of flesh, and risen 
to the unobstructed sphere where passion never comes, he be- 
gins his illimitable work. His life is grafted upon the Infinite, 
and will be fruitful now as no earthly life can be. Pass on, thou 
that hast overcome! Your sorrows, oh people, are his pean! 
Your bells, and bands, and muffled drums sound in his ear a tri- 
umph. You wail and weep here ; God makes it triumph there. 
Four years ago, oh Illinois, we took him from your midst, an yp- 
tried man from among the people. Behold, we return him a 
mighty conqueror. Not thine, but the nation’s ; not ours, but the 
world’s! Give him place, ye prairies! In the midst of this great 
continent his dust chall rest, a sacred treasure to myriads who 
shall pilgrim to that shrine, to kindle anew their zeal and patri- 
otism. Ye winds that move over the mighty spaces of the West, 
chant his requiem! Ye people, behold a martyr, whose blood, 
as articulate words, pleads for fidelity, for law, for liberty. } 
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CLOSING PRAYER, 
BY REV. DR. GREY, CHAPLAIN UNITED STATES SENATE. 

O, Lorp God of Hosts, behold a nation prostrate before Thy throne, 
clothed in sackcloth, who stand around all that now remains of our 
illustrious apd beloved chief. We thank Thee that Thou hast given 
to us such a patriot, and to the country such a ruler, and to the world 
such a noble specimen of manhood. ‘We bless Thee that Thou hast 
raised him to the highest position of trust and power in the nation ; 
and that Thou hast spared him so long to guide and direct the affairs 
of the Government in its hour of peril and conflict. We trusted it 
would be he who should deliver Israel, that he would have been re- 
tained to us while the nation was passing through its baptism of 
blood ; but in an evil hour, in an re moment, when joy and 
rejoicing filled our souls, and was thrilling the heart of the nation, he 
fell. O God, give grace to sustain us under this dark and mysterious 
providence ! Help us to look up unto Thee and say, Not our will but 
Thine, O God, be done. We commend to Thy merciful regard and 
tender compassion the afflicted family of the deceased. Thou seest 
how their hearts are stricken with sorrow and wrung with agony. 
O, help them, as they are now passing through the dark valley and 
shadow of death, to fear no evil, but to lean upon Thy rod and staff 
for support. O, help them to cast their, burden upon the Great 
Burden-bearer, and find relief. Help them to look beyond human 
agencies and human means, and recognize Thy hand, O God, in this 
providence, aud say: It is the Lord; let him do what seemeth good 
in his sight ; and as they proceed slowly and sadly on their way with 
the remains of a husband and father, to consign them to their last 
resting place, may they look beyond the grave to the morning of 
Resurrection, when that which they now sow in weakness shall be 
raised in strength ; what they now sow a mortal body shall be raised 
a spiritual body ; that they now sow in corruption shall be raised in 
iucorruption, and shall be fashioned like unto Christ’s most glorious 
body. O God of the bereaved, comfort and sustain this mourning fam- 
ily. Bless the new Chief Magistrate. Let the mantle of his prede- 
cessor fall upon him. Bless the Secretary of State and his family. 
O God, if possible, according to Thy will, spare their lives, that they 
may render still important service to the country. Bless all the mem- 
bers of the Cabinet. Endow them with wisdom from above. Bless 
the commanders of our army and navy, and all the brave defenders of 
the country, and give them continued success. Bless the ambassa- 
dors from foreign courts, and give us peace with the nations of the 
earth. O God, let treason, that has deluged our land with blood, and 
devastated our country, and bereaved our homes, and filled them 
with widows and orphans, and has at length culminated in the as- 
sassination of the nation’s chosen ruler—God of justice, and Aven- 
ger of the nation’s wrong, let the work of treason cease, and let the 
. guilty author of this horrible crime be arrested and brought to jus- 
tice. 0, hear the cry and the prayer and the tears now arising from 
a nation’s crushed and smitten heart, and deliver us from the power 
of all our enemies, and send speedy peace unto all of our borders, 
through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 
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SERMON XV. 
BY REV. ROBERT R. BOOTH, D. D. 


PERSONAL FORGIVENESS AND PUBLIC JUSTICE.* 

‘Dearly beloved, avenge not yourselves, but rather give place unto wrath: for it is 
written, Vengeance is mine; I will reply, saith the Lord.”—Romans xii. 19. 

“‘Let every soul be subject unto the higher powers; for there is no power but of 
God; the powers that be are ordained of God. Whosoever, therefore, resisteth the 
power, resisteth the ordinance of God; and they that resist shall receive to themselves 
damnation.””—Romans xiii. 1, 2. 


In directing your attention to these two distinct sentiments 
of Holy Writ, a few preliminary statements will further the end 
we have in view, and will make their application more apparent. 

In times like these, the public good demands that the light 
of God’s word shall be thrown clearly upon the amazing succes- 
sion of events which commands the attentionofmen. We listen 
to the voices of those who stand in places of power; we read 
the carefully prepared editorials of the public journals, and to a 
large degree our opinions are moulded by the influences which 
these organs exert upon us. But whatever may be the tone and 
direction of those, it is perfectly evident that the pulpit has a 
duty to discharge in applying the truth of the Bible to the great 
events of the hour, mt if this is not faithfully done, theu the 
pulpit is false to its trust. : 

e may not, indeed, claim for it the right—as, with but few 
exceptions, its ministers have not the inclination—to interfere 
in mere questions of policy ; but whenever public affairs stand 
in the area of those sublime and eternal moral principles which 
God has affirmed, then the duty is plain—the truth must be ut 
tered as it has pleased God to revealit. This is the more im- 
perative in a country like ours; under a form of government,» 
which visits responsibility directly upon the people, and which 
reflects the integrity of their sentiments directly in the mirror 
of the public administration. 

True as this is at all times, it is especially true in the pres- 
ence of events such as these which now thrill our hearts. We 
must be blind, indeed, and willful, if we do not realize that God 
is now speaking to us in solemn accents, and pointing out by His 
providence the path of our duty and the dangers that beset us. 





* Preached in the Mercer Street Presbyterian church, N. Y., April 28, 1865. 
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We have passed almost, if not‘ altogether, through the Red 
Sea of rebellion and civil war ; we have witnessed the utter dis- 
comfitnre of our enemies, and the overthrow of their unrighteous 
cause ; we have raised our song of victory and of praise for so 
great a deliverance, and now each loyal heart thrills with the 
consciousness that not only for ourselves, but for the whole hv- 
man race and for far-distant «ges, has our nationality been raised 
from the dust, cleared from the manifold embarrassments of the 
past, and established anew on a basis of union and liberty. 

One shadow alone dims the grandeur and rapture of this hour 
of triumph. But that is so deep and sombre that it has drawn 
away all eyes from the constellation of beauty, which begins to 
shine again in the firmament, to fix them upon the pale form, 
which ‘that shadow covers. 

The death of the President, in the midst of the national re- 
joicing—his murder at the very hour when he was bending the 
energies of his clear head and generous heart to the great work 
of healing the wounds of the nation and restoring the breaches 
made by the rebellion—-compels us to pause, not only for lamen- 
tation and woe, but also to inquire what God has intended to 
teach us by His permissive providence. 

Not without meaning, as I firmly believe, has this deep. sense 
of injury been inflicted upon us. Not without a purpose of God 
has this last cruel blow been struck by those who were in sym- 
pathy with the cause of treason and slavery. If we can not bring 
ourselves to think that God has. ordained it, at least we know 
that in permitting it He has had an end to accomplish, a lesson 
toteach. What this lesson is, it behooves us to consider. 

Incidentally, it has taught us much about the frailty of man, 
and the vanity of all earthly greatness—and much about the 
wickedness which the lost human heart can conceive and ac- 
complish: Incidentally, also, it has revealed, as never before, 
the strength of our Republican Government ; receiving as it 
did this deadly wound full on the front, yet hardly reeling fora 
moment, but standing, ere the shock bad passed, like the pro- 
phetic church of God—“ fair as the moon, clear as the son, and 
terrible as an army with banners.” 

Yet, salutary and impressive as these lessons are, we cannot 
doubt that the Divine purpose disclosed in this event is of far 
more importance and in a different direction. It reveals to us, 
and was intended to reveal, the depths of darkness which were 
concealed under the specious defences of secession and slavery, 
and the utter impossibility of any national compromise with the 
crimes which they have committed. 

This I take to be the great lesson to which God, by his prov- 
idence, is now directing the attention of the stricken people. 

It can hardly be denied that, as a nation, we were in a position 
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of danger, before thié calamity befell us, through a prevalent 
disposition to overlook the sanctions of law, and to treat the au- 
thors of our political woes as if their crimes deserved to be con- 
doned rather than to be punished. The marvellous magnanim- 
ity of the Government seemed almost prepared to disregard the 
great principle of the Divine law which requires the adminis- 
tration of justice, not only for the punishment of the guilty, but 
also for the defence of the innocent. In the brilliancy of our 
military success, the crime of rebellion bo wee a free, vonstitu- 
tional government was beginning to be lightly esteemed, andthe ~ 
restraints which must ever be the safeguard of liberty were: in 
danger of being more seriously broken down in the hour of our 
triumph than even in the suspense of the conflict. Had these. 
lenient sentiments been exercised without interruption it would 
have been most unfortunate for the nation and for the world— 
the largest indulgence would have been given to the leaders of 
anarchy and misrule the world over, could they have been al- 
lowed to infer that the failure of their infamous schemes would 
involve only their subordinates in ruin, while they themselves 
might hope to get. safely off in the haze of their more daring 
criminality. 

In such a juncture our Government needed an infusion of the 
Old Testament severity rather than of the New Testament ten- 
derness, and it seems clear that God has intended, by this sud- 
den and appalling calamity, to bring to our remembrance those. 
truths of disteibatione justice which stand out so clearly in bis 
dealings with Israel of old, and which do indeed underlie the 
whole framework of Gospel salvation. 

There is a prevalent mistake concerning the bearing of that 
old dispensation upon the Divine government as now adminis- 
tered. It is regarded by many as entirely a thing of the past ; 
abrogated when: Christ came to achiéve our deliverance. It is. 
supposed that justice, as an attribute of God, has gone into 
abeyance, and that the only example which is now binding upon 
us as individuals, and as nations, is that of the gentle and for- 
giving Lamb of God. But can we forget that Christ came not 
to destroy the law, but to fulfill it. How can we miss the mean- 
ing of that great sacrifice on the altar of justice, by which God 
can be just and yet justify those who believe in Jesus? That 
Divine wrath against sin is not extinguished because sinners are 
pardoned. The stern word of the law, “the soul that sinneth 
it shall die,” is as true in the light of the forgiveness conferred 
at the cross, as it is in the darkness when there is “ weeping 
and wailing and gnashing of teeth.” God did not remit the 
sanctions of his holy law when he became reconciled to man 
through the blood of atonement. Nor have the Old Testament 
ethics lost their application, either to personal duty and destiny 
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or to the guidance of nations. As God passes before us now in 
his goodness, we hear the same voice which Moses heard in the 
Mount, proclaiming, “the Lord, the Lord God, merciful and gra- 
cious, long-suffering, and abundant in goodness and truth, keep- 
ing mercy for thousands, forgiving iniquity, and transgression, 
and sin, and that will by no means clear the guilty ; visiting the . 
iniquity of the fathers upon the children, and upon the chil 
dren’s children, unto the third and to the fourth generation.” 
Here is justice standing on guard at the door of his temple of 
' grace, and vindicating his law to the letter, both to those whom 
e pardons, and to those whom he punishes. We must thus un- 
derstand the New Testament in the light of the Old, or we shall 
misunderstand it, and we must conform our opinions and prac- 
tices, as individuals and as a nation, to these clear, moral princi- 
ples, or our morality will be extinguished in license and all so- 
cial order will be wrecked on the insurgent passions of men. 

In view of these truths, we urge, therefore that the principle 
on which the Divine government is administered, is strictly ap- 
plicable to the welfare of nations. Deliberate sin must be punished 
according to law, or forgiven only with the approval of justice. 

This is the process which is revealed to us, in the moral gov- 
ernment of the world, through the incarnation and atonement of 
our Lord Jesus Christ. And this is the truth to which the 
hearts of this nation have been solemnly turned in this season of 
mourning. 

There are two distinct sentiments which have been strugglin 
together in our national councils, as the question of the final ed 
justment of our difficulties, has come practically before us. The 
minds of Christian men have also been exercised mightily con- 
cerning the true mode of harmonizing the Divine law of forgive- 
ness and good-will to our enemies, and the Divine law of pun- 
ishment in the interest of justice and for the welfare of society. 

It is evident, when we place side by side two passages, like 
those which | have read at the outset, that they are either in 
direct contradiction, or that there is a rule of personal conduct 
laid down in the Gospel, which can not be carried into strict 
operation in the administration of public affairs. 

On the one hand, we meet those precepts of the Saviour and 
his apostles which direct us to the most patient endurance of 
wrong, without a thought of revenge, or an attempt to make 
ourselves the executioners of justice. 

The first part of the text stands for an illustration of these, 
“Dearly beloved, avenge not yourselves, but rather give place 
. unto wrath : for it is written, Vengeance is mine ; I will repay, 
saith the Lord. Therefore, if thine enemy wae ae feed him ; 
if he thirst, give him drink : for in so doing thou shalt heap coals 
of fire on his head. ‘Be not overcome of evil, but overcome evil 


with good.” 
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And following this directly we meet those mandates of public 
justice, which gleam before us in the thirteenth chapter of the 
same Epistle ; which represent the rulers of nations as ordained 
of God to be a terror to all evil-doers; revengers to execute 
wrath upon all who transgress their authority. 

Is there then a manifest contradiction in these two Divine 
orders, or are we to understand that there is a law of public jus- 
tice, which must transcend altogether the dictates of ersonal 
and private forgiveness? Undoubtedly the latter is the only 
tenable view, and it can be justified and made perfectly plain, as 
soon as we consider what human government really is, and how 
the sanctions of just human laws are essential to the well-being 
of man. 

in the first place God meets us in the Gospel as members of a lost 
race, individually guilty and individually condemned. As He offers 
forgiveness for the sake of His Son, He bids us purge our hearts 
from the old leaven of malice and selfishness and unrighteous en- 
mity, and to eo the Spirit of Christ, who died for us, “ leaving 
us an example, that we should follow His steps: who did no sin ; 
neither was guile found in his mouth: who, when He was re- 
filed, reviled not again; when He suffered, He threatened not ; 
but committed himself to Him that judgeth righteously.” This 
is always our personal rule; love to our enemies, forgiveness of 
injuries, kindness of reproving their. faults, generosity in reward- 
ing them with good for their evil. 

We are to take this golden rule and practice it, just as far as 
God has applied, that is, in all personal relations. But it is 
evident that it needs to be limited in certain respects. For, if 
it stood alone or without limitation, it would be quite impossible 
to justify war or to engage in it without sin—no matter how 
righteous the cause for which it was waged. Nay, more; if this 
golden rule stood alone, we should find it impossible to sustain 
the integrity of the social condition of man, or to arrest and 
sega malefactors and criminals. So faras the Christian might 

e concerned, under this law alone, society would be dissolved 

into a chaos of impunity in the commission of crime, and of 
suffering on the part of the purest and best. 
_ But God has set the limitation at the right place. While the 
individual is bound by these gentle precepts, society, govern- 
ments, are organized on a different plan altogether. The State 
represents the Divine sovereignty over the earthly conduct and 
interests of associated individuals. Law is its basis, justice is its 
animating principle, security is its end, punishment is its pre- 
rogative. 


herefore, in the second place, we are not authorized to bring 
these personal sentiments, which we cherish as individuals, into 
the administration of public affairs, but must stand by the letter — 





126 THE NATIONAL PREACHER. 


of God’s Word, as it applies to them, and must recognize Govern- 
ments as Divinely commissioned to administer justice, in rewarding 
the and in punishing the evil. 

his principle runs clearly through the Old Testament history 
and is reaffirmed in the New. Just in proportion, as this is lost 
sight of, does the State weaken, and the tendencies to misrule 
and corruption increase. ; 

It is not indeed requisite, that the strict letter of law should 
always be observed in meting out punishment. Extenuating 
circumstances continually ify its application. But unless 
the ruling purpose is to honor the law, and to administer Gov- 
ernment in the interest of justice, the State is always in peril, 
and anarchy lies in wait at the door. 

If we carry over these principles to the questions which all 
men are pondering now, their bearing is plain: 

We have no right as individuals to be vindictive, but as a nation 
we must be just. The sentiments and conduct which we could 
not exercise if we had been injured in our personal welfare, 
become needful and proper, when we act in behalf of the State, 
whose majesty has been defied, whose laws have been broken, 
whose very life has been put in peril. We may obey the voice 
of the holy apostle in the first of these passages, while we insist 
that the State shall obey his precepts in the second. 
_ Personally, every one of us has suffered irreparable wrongs 
by this rebellion. Who or what can compensate for the loss of 
treasure, for the fearful solicitudes, for the nights of agonizing 
suspense, for the contemplation of those things which have 
passed before us, in the sad years gone by. Many present have 
suffered also in far deeper anguish. I have seen here the ven- 
erable old man, tortured with ceaseless anxiety for his sons away 
in the war. I have seen the widow bowing in heart-broken an- 

ish for her only son slain on the field. Fathers, too, have 
doa mourning here like David for his lost Absalom. Twice 


have we neva in our place of worship to bury two of the 


noblest of our American youth. Nay, more than this; who of 
us all is not in his own heart a mourner to-day? As we stand 
awe-struck and tearful at the cruel fate of our Martyr-President, 
it seems as though each family circle had lost its head ; and from 
every heart goes up a cry like that of Elisha: “ My father, my 
father! the chariots of Israel, and the horsemen thereof.” 

And yet for us all, in this manifold experience of personal 
injury, the Gospel law of forgiveness is emphatic and clear. 
Let the mourners weep, but curse not, for, “ Vengeance is mine ; 
I will repay, saith the Lord.” He that cometh from Edom, with 
dyed garments from Bozrah, all glorious in his apparel, is now 
travelling among us, in the greatness of his strength ; and they 
that fear the Lord, can leave their cause in his care as he moves 
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through the land proclaiming by his Providence, “the day of 
vengeance is in mine heart, and the year of my Redeemed is 
come.”” , 

Bat with this sentiment of personal forgiveness, it will never 
do to confound the obligations which belong to us as members 
of a commonwealth, or rather of a nation which has been set on 
the high places of the earth, by God himself, to maintain the 
interests of public justice, humanity and truth. At this point 
our responsibility is drawn, not from the 12th but from the 13th 
chapter of the Epistle to the Romans. It is drawn not from 
the gentle impulses of personal piety, but from the stern man- 
date of the eternal law of God. As members of a community, 
founded upon law, it is imperative upon us to demand the ad- 
ministration of justice according to law. 

Nothing more vigorous or more comprehensive can be said 
on this point than the utterance of President Johnson to the 
Illinois delegation a few days ago: “ The American people must 
be taught, if they do not already feel, that treason is a crime: 
and must be punished, that the Government will not always 
bear with its enemies ; that it is strong, not only to protect, but 
also to punish. When we turn to the criminal code and exam- 
ine the catalogue of crimes, we find there arson laid down as a 
crime, with its appropriate penalty; we find there theft and 
robbery and murder given as crimes, and there too we find the 
last and highest of crimes—treason ; with other and inferior 
offenses our people are familiar. But in our peaceful history, 
treason has been almost unknown. The people must under- 
stand that it is the blackest of crimes, and will surely be 
punished.” 

These are brave words, and the nation is stronger to-day than 
ever before, because they were uttered with the clear emphasis 
of one in authority. 

Let no man forget that equity is the true—the Divine basis 
of government, and that leniency to crime, in defiance of law, is 
an open door into the treasury where the regalia of nations are 
lying. It was for justice that the elder Brutus gave his two 
sons to the lictors of Rome, and sat unmoved on his judgment- 
seat, when they laid their guilty heads on the block. [t was 
for justice that George Washington signed the death-warrant 
of the unhappy André, though his tender pity made the tears 
run down his cheeks. It is the claim of justice that the authors 
of this tremendous crime of rebellion against the liberties of 
America, and of the enormous misery which has followed it, 
should be condemned and punished, and the people must rise to 
the stern virtue which will accept the claim, and cry “ Amen,” 
to its fulfillment. 


This is essential, as much in the interest of private security 





128 THE NATIONAL PREACHER, 


as of public justice. Unrestrained mercy to criminals is always 
crueltyjto the innocent. It is necessary for us to make rebellion 
perilous and odious for all time to come. We can not afford, as 
a people, to invite by our leniency a new assault upon our Union 
and liberty. 

It is well said by Samuel Rogers, in his “ Sketches in Italy,” 
that whenever justice is ill-administered, the injured will redress 
themselves. Robbery provokes to robbery, murder to assassina- 
tion. Resentments become hereditary ; and what began in dis 
order, ends as if all hell had broke loose. Laws create a habit 
of self-restraint, not only by the influence of fear, but by regu- 
lating in its exercise the passion of revenge. If they overawe 
the bad by a prospect of punishment, certain and well-defined, 
they console the injured by the infliction of that punishment; 
and as the infliction is a public act, it excites and entails no 
enmity. The laws are offended, and the community, for its own 
sake, pursues and overtakes the offender, often without the con- 
- currence of the sufferer, sometimes against his wishes.* 

And now from this ground we are prepared to meet the final 
inquiry to which all these principles converge. Who, then, are 
properly amenable to this claim which comes before us in the 
second portion of our test ? 

I answer, first, the institutions in the interest of which the re- 
bellion has been organized, and this last direful crime has been 
wrought—secession and slavery—the twin horrors which have 
sought to rule or to ruin this land: criminal in every aspect; 
barbarous, ruthless, ruinous to the bodies and the souls of men. 
To sustain and to perpetuate them, woes unutterable have been 
wrought among us. For these, 300,000 men or more are lying 
cold beneath the sod to-day, or bleaching under a southern sky. 
For these, as many more have been brought home to live among 
us, maimed, mutilated and suffering. For these, widows are 
weeping, children are defenseless, «nd the world is filled with 
wonder for our shame. Secession and slavery have done this 
work. Let them perish! In the grave of our murdered Presi- 
dent, tet the last vestige of them be buried, and let their memo 
ry rot, never to be spoken of with approval hereafter by a true 
patriot or Christian man. Let the axe be laid to the roots of 
these deadly trees, and as they fall for ever, heaven and earth 
will raise new hallelujahs to the throne of the Most High. 

And besides these institutions, who are properly amenable to 
the claims of justice? I answer, sail those leading men, 
whether of Northern or of Southern birth, who have contrived 
and consummated all this crime and misery ; those who enjoyed 
the benignant nurtire of the Government only to aim their 
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murderous hands straight to its throat ; those who, to gratify a 
personal ambition, rent the land asunder, and strode through 
tears and blood to transient years of power; those who have 
fanned the flames of hatred between the people who were once 
peaeefully united ; who have murdered helpless prisoners by 
thousands ; who have wrought outrages upon the loyal men of 
their own section, beside which the horrors of the Sepoy mutiny 
seem like the work of children; those who, through these four 
bitter years, have’ known no end but to anihilate the Union of 
our fathers, and who have consummated all their foul misdeeds 
by laying low our gentle, generous chief ; let them have justice, 
—be they who they may, statesmen or soldiers, editors, artizans 
or planters, open foes or treacherops friends—let them have 
justice. This land is broad, but it is not broad enough for them 
and us. Henceforth, let them have no name, nor right, nor 
memorial in Israel. “O my soul, come not thou into their se- 
cret; unto their assembly, mine honor, be not thou united : 
cursed be their anger, for it was fierce ; and their wrath, for it 
was cruel ; I will divide them in Jacob, and scatter them in 
Israel. 

And are there others still, to whom this law of justice apper- 
tains? Yes, but with another application of it altogether. 


There is a nobler conquest yet before us at the South—the con- 
quest of light, and love, and generosity, and pity, over all those 
who have been misled by ignorance or maddened by lyin 

words, or drawn by force into the mad rush of battle. The 
= people, angry, stubborn, wilful though they may be 


still ; they have a claim upon us now, a claim of justice—the 
claim which the weak have always on the strong, and the 
miserable on the prosperous. As solemnly as we are called to 
punish deliberate transgressors, are we called upon to shelter 
and protect the ignorant transgressor. It is ours as a nation to 
bid these dry bones live, to build up these waste places, to 
purge corrupted institutions, to upheave the roots of bitterness, 
and sow upon the track of desolation the seeds of liberty and 
Christian love. And this also will we do, if God assist us by 
His grace, until ere long brighter harvests shall be waving on 
that sunny soil than ever yet were planted there ; until a na- 
tionality is builded there which is bone of our bone and flesh of 
our flesh ; with one temple for the people, consecrated to law 
and justice, and true religion; with one loyal and fraternal im- 
pulse ruling the hearts of all who have come forth from this 
great tribulation, and who will stand before the world, in brighter 
years to come, to proclaim the honors and to defend the rights 
of constitutional freedom in America. 

This work of justice toward the people, which the providence 
of God now lays upon us, is brought the more impressively 
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before us now, as we stand on the threshold of that civic pa- 
geant which is to honor the memory of that great and good man 
whose life was consecrated to the rnion of these States, and 
whose death has sealed his glorious record. ; 

It will be ours, as a community, to receive to-morrow the 
‘sacred dust, which comes to touch our hearts once more with 
pity, and to speak to us through those sealed lips, more solemn- 
y than any voice of eloquence or power could speak. 

Amid the tolling bells, the beat of muffled drums, the mourn- 
ful music, and the steady tramping of the long funeral proces- 
sion, the mortal part of Abraham Lincoln will be brought hith- 
er, and will pass forth from us to his last resting-place beneath 
the prairies of the West.’ . 

Amid all the thrilling lessons of this heroic time, amid all the 
strong incentives to patriotic self-devotion, and to humble trust 
in God, which have been urged upon us, perhaps the most im- 

ive lesson, and the loftiest impulse will be connected with 
the funereal honors to our martyred President; who, though 
dead, yet speaketh, and evermore will speak, for the Union which 
he saved, for the liberty he guarded, and for the oppressed 
millions whom he raised to freedom. 

And if it is given unto those who have passed within the veil 
which hides the eternal world from us, to look back upon these 
scenes, and to survey the progress of the work which fell un 
finished from their hands; if spirits of the blessed know the 
progress and triumph of those interests for which they labored ; 
who shall say that our last martyr has not already had a re- 
compense for all his patient toil, and for his bitter death. 

Yes; from the everlasting hills surveying a nation reunited, 
round the pale form which journeys through the land he loved 
so well, doubtless he understands it all ; and bowing before the 
Saviour, to whom he gave his weary heart, among the graves 
of Gettysburg, he joins with cheerful voice the song of those 
who have gotten the victory over the beast, and over his image, 
and over his mark, saying, as they stand on the sea of glass, 
having harps of gold, “ Great and marvelous are thy works, Lord 
God Almighty ; just and true are thy ways, thou King of saints.” 


WeometFoet rte ras 
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OUR NATIONAL SORROW. 


‘And I myself perceived also that one event happeneth to them all.” — 
: Ecciusiasres ii: 14. 


I weet you to-day, my friends and fellow countrymen, under 
circumstances of the greatest public grief and sorrow. 
risen early Saturday morning to complete the first of, two ser- 
mons, having for my theme Victory end its duties, and expecting 
to have preached that sermon to you at this time. I waited for 
the morning paper, and when it came, it brought to me as it did 
to you, the intelligence of the most awful event in the history 
of this country. The carrier greeted me with a tearful and 
saddened countenance, exclaiming,—“ Sad news this morning! 
The President is shot!” I could scarcely believe it true, yet I 
opened the paper and read the dispatches, and saw that it was 
so, Ere this the news has spread through all parts of the land, 
kindling emotions in the heart of the nation which no words can 
describe. But yesterday we were joyous and hopeful, thanking 
God for his mercies, and congratulating each other upon the 
bright prospects of the future. Our recent victories gave 
promise of a speedy and lasting peace. We saw,.as we sup- 
posed, the end of this terrible war. How suddenly and how 
awfully have our emotions been changed into those of the 
deepest sorrow! Who can refuse to weep? Who can withhold 
his tears or command his feelings at such a moment? And is 
itso? Has the President of these United States, the personal 
representative of the honor, glory and dignity of this nation, 
the man of the people’s choice, the man who has guided the ship 
of State with consummate wisdom and unfaltering integrity 
during these stormy years, the man whom God seemed to have 
raised up and signally qualified for the duties of this great crisis 
—yes, has Abraham Lincoln, good in his greatness, and great in 


his goodness, fallen the victim of murderous assasination, just in 
the moment of our triumph? And has his Honorable Secretary 
of State been assailed with the instrument of death for a like 
purpose? We pause in the profoundest astonishment. Our 
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indignation in one direction, and our sorrow in the other, are 
all utterance. The American people never felt as they do 
to-day. They never before had such an occasion for feeling, 
We all feel the dreadful blow. It has fallen upon us like a 
nderbolt in the midst of our joys. To the deep and pungent 
thrill of the national heart no human words can do any adequate 
justice. ; 
: 1. Looking towards earth and at men, one instinctively in- 
uires: Why has the assassinating hand sought the life of 
Ticahion Lincoln, and that of William H. Seward? Why has 
the President of these United States been marked for death? 
The answer is a plain one. It consists in the fact that he was 
the President, officially intrusted with the executive duty of 
administering the military power of this government for the 
suppression of a wanton and wicked rebellion against the con 
stituted authorities of the land. This was Mr. Lincoln’s sole 
offense. The murderous weapon was not aimed at him asa 
man, but as the President of these United States, as God's 
minister for the punishment of evil doers, and the praise of them 
that do well. It was therfore aimed at you and at me, at every 
man, woman and child living under the protection of this Gov- 
ernment, at public order, at the sanctity of law, at the integrity 
of the Union, and at the God who commands our subjection to 
the powers that be. This is the true interpretation of the blow 
sought to be struck ; and this it is that gives significance to the 
act. We look upon Mr. Lincoln as a murdered President, and 
not as a man falling in the private walks of life, the vietim ofa 
urely personal vengeance. The blood that flowed from his 
acerated -brain, was, in the circumstances, official blood. The 
= shot that hurried him to his doom, was fired into the 
eart of the nation. I do not wish to stir either your passions 
or my own to undue violence ; yet I think it best in this dreadfal 
hour to look at facts as they are, and speak of things as they are. 
Abraham Lincoln will go down to posterity as a murdered and 
a martyred President, slain for discharging his duty, honored 
by God, and trusted by a grateful people. In his death we all 
feel the pangs of death. ell may a nation bow in grief. Well 
may all party feeling and rancor subside, while a whole people 
weep before God under an oppressive sense of the calamity 
which has befallen them. 

2. Looking at the circumstances attending this sad event, we 
inquire: Whence came the blow? It was on the evening of the 
day when the flag of the Union again floated in triumph over the 
war-scarred walls of Fort Sumter. It was when the nation had 
flung her proud flag to the breeze in the fullness of grateful joy; 
when victories had seemingly extinguished the last hope o 
Rebel insurgents ; when Jefferson Davis, the traitor and the 
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t, was fleeing from the hand of avenging justice. It was ata 
time and ina place, when and where our great military com- 
mander was expected to be present, who was doubtless marked 
for the same fate. The thing was done under circumstances 
that clearly imply plan and concert of action, and more parties 
than one are involved in this stupendous guilt. Why was Mr. 
Seward assaulted at the same time, and in a different place? 
And who held the horses of these fiends in human shape while 
each proceeded to the work of death? I know not, my friends, 
who these men are ; but I can not well resist the conclusion that 
they represent a class, and I must add, a very large class, of 
those with whom we have been contending in this war,’ who 
will rejoice when they hear the news, and laud these murderous 
wretches as distinguished heroes. I do not say that a large 
number of persons were privy to this assassinating conspiracy ; 
yet, you may depend upon it, the agents thereof had their 
accomplices. 

This, let me tell you, is the work of traitors, coming from the 
same impulses, and’inspired by the same hellish motives, which 
have governed traitors in seeking the destruction of this Govern- 
ment. It is one of the dread incidents of their treason, accom- 
plished in the moment of their extremest desperation. It is the 
work of men, the same in kind as those who sought to wrap the 
city of New York in one universal conflagration; the same in 
kind as those who refused all quarter to our colored soldiers at 
Fort Pillow ; the same in kind as those who sacked the city of 
Lawrence, in Kansas, and murdered its helpless citizens. It is a 
work proceeding from the same spirit, the same style and temper 
of humanity, that has, by the process of slow starvation, delib- 
erately murdered our prisoners of war by thousands and tens of 
thousands. Jefferson Davis, the head of the rebel Confederacy, 
has not personally assassinated the President, I am aware ; per- 
haps he had no direct connection with this atrocious murder ; 
yet, by his authority, by his agents, with his knowledge and ap- 
probation, thousands of our soldiers have been literally starved 
to death in rebel prisons. General Lee may be a Christian gen- 
tleman ; some say he is ; yet he is a traitor to his country, who 
richly deserves to be hung: for his crimes. Libby Prison and 
Belle Isle were directly under his eye at Richmond ; he knew 
how our prisoners were treated in these dens of death, as well as 
elsewhere ; he was, too, the man of great influence in the’ Con- 
‘ederate Government: and when and where did General Lee 
ever lift his voice, or do a solitary thing, to mitigate these out- 
tageous enormities ? I am speaking in a plain way. My soul is 
stirred within me. These are serious times. Let me tell you, 
my friends and fellow countrymen, that this act of assassinatiqn 

not stand alone by itself. It is one of a series. It has a 
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common basis with other acts of kindred character. It repre 
sents, and identifies itself with, a class of acts, as it will crown 
them with an immortality of infamy. It is the creature of trea 
son; anc this treason is the child of slavery ; and this slave 
has made the traitors barbarians, who would rather rule in he 
than submit in heaven. The history of this war proves it. We 
may as well understand first as last with what. kind of men we 
are, and have been, dealing in this dreadful contest of arms, 
They are desperate men. Slavery has made them insensible to 
the rights of our common humanity, ruined their moral sense, and 
just fitted them for the work of treason and death. 

Our excellent President, for whom we have so often thanked 
the God of heaven, who in his life so beautifully recognized the 
providence and the grace of the King of kings, from whose past 
wisdom we have received so many blessings, and in whose future 
we had hoped so largely, now lies in death, stricken down by a 
traitor’s hand. I have been compelled to ask, in view of the cir- 
cumstances: Whence came the blow? Not simply from the 
daring fiend who inflicted it, but from a source more generic and 
universal. Treason fired that shot, and treason killed the Presi- 
dent, and slavery made the man and the men fit for such deeds. 
And treason wants nothing but power to kill this nation. It has 
never yielded to anything but power, and it never will. The men 
in whom is embodied this spirit of treason, who are its leaders 
and great sources, must be absolutely crushed and utterly blasted 
in this country. You can never have any e with them. You 
can never make any peace with them. They are not the men of 
peace. The military arm of the Government must first subja- 
gate them, and then a just and righteous retribution must so dis- 
pee of them that they will be virtually dead to the country. 

hen you will have peace; and till then you will not. 


3. Looking again at this sorrowful event, I am led to submit 
another question: Who are the mourners, the men and women, 
that will be afflicted by this appalling tragedy? The ss Po 
our dead President, his wife and children, and immediate ki 
dred, are at this moment bathed in the most heart-rending sor- 
row. He who was the — and glory of their lives, whose 


relation to them had lifted them to position and honor ; in whose 
peisehe and public character they could not but rejoice, has 
allen in a way to give death its deepest affliction, and grief its 
most pungent sting. Alas! for them, the husband; the father, 
and the guide isnomore! May the God of grace comfort them 
with that comfort which God only can supply. 

The members of his Cabinet, who have so often shared with 
the President in the counsels of State ; the Generals and other 
officers of his appointment, who have so nobly borne the banner 
of their country on many a hard-fought field ; the common sol- 
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diers who, under this waving banner, have braved the storm of 
death, and driven the rebel hosts in confusion before them ; 
these men of wisdom and these men of valor are to-day in tears. 
Their sensibilities are overwhelmed. They mourn the loss of 
one whom they had learned to trust, and who had learned to 
trust them. 

All truly loyal men and women throughout the nation. are 
mourners to-day. Every right-thinking man feels as if he had 
lost a dear friend. gas is administration, Mr. Lincoln has 
displayed qualities of intellect and heart, which have commend- 
ed him to the strongest confidence and affection of the Aimeri- 
can people. His sterling honesty, his sagacious and far-redch- 
ing common sense, his abiding faith, his hopeful temper, his 
enduring patience, his fidelity to the country’s cause, his amia- 
ble, forgiving and unrevengeful mood of feeling, his profound re- 
spect for the rights of man, and his deep reverence for God, 
mark him as the man whom the people loved. Millions who 
never saw him, felt towards Mr. Lincoln the tender attachment 
of personal friendship. There was a charm about his character 
and his life which it is not in human nature to defy or resist. Go 
where you will to-day throughout the length and breadth of 
this land, into the cottages of the poor, or the palaces of the 
the rich, and you will see a people bowed in sorrow. A nation 
weeps to-day A nation’s President has been assassinated in 
the Capital of the country ; a nation’s President has fallen in the 
midst of his usefulness, when his experience was so much need- 
ed to complete what he had so well begun ; and now a nation 
mourns as perhaps no other people ever did mourn. When [ 
think of the foul and villainous murderer, and of the generic 
inspiration which he represents, by which he was moved, m 
anger, I confess, knows no bounds; and when [ think of the 
sequel of that deadly shot, my heart sinks within me. As I 
feel, so you feel ; and so feels every man who deserves the 
name of an American citizen. Honored and sacred dead! This 
tribute we bring to thy memory. Thy name shall be dear to us. 
Thou art embalmed in a nation’s grief. 

There is another class of our fellow-men that may well mourn- 
to-day, bringing their tribute of gratitude and love, and placing 
it upon the altar of a great and good man. I allude to the suffer- 
-ing sons of human bondage.. These sable victims of outrage and 
wrong bave heard of Mr Lincoln. They have heard of his 
Emancipation Proclamation. They have learned to identify 
their hopes of liberty with his name ; and when they shall hear of 
his death, in the simplicity and honesty of their hearts, they will 
feel that a friend has departed. Mr. Lincoln, though nota fanatic,, 
was by nature and by conviction, by those generous moral sen- 
timents with which kind Heaven had inspired his. bosom, the 
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friend of the oppressed. He saw and deplored the great evils 
of slavery, and gave his public influence on the side of freedom. 
When he bemued his‘ Emancipation Proclamation as a measure 
of war, he appealed to the God of nations and the moral sense 
of the civilized world, for the justice of the act. To that Proc- 
lamation he declared his purpose to adhere, and to it he has ad- 
hered with unflinching fidelity. That Proclamation will make 
Mr. Lincoln’s name dear in all ages. It will be read and quot- 
ed as a State _o of the highest rank, and the largest philan- 
thropy. Well may the outcast sons of bondage bless God for 
the Vifo of such a man; and well may they mourn over his 
death. They have tears to shed to-day—tears, too, that do hon- 
or to the man for whom they weep. One of their most eminent 
and valuable friends now lies in death, assaulted by hands red 
with treason—a victim of the malign and cruel spirit which had 
so long afflicted them. They will understand and the world will 
understand, that slavery is at the bottom of the causes which 
have murdered our President. 

And, my hearers, when the sad news shall cross the water, 
and fly over the nations of Europe, all the lovers of liberty will 
stand aghast with surprise. They will join with us in our public 
sorrows. The excitement and grief occasioned by this fearful 
tragedy, will be world-wide. The memory of the scene will last 
as long as time endures. Alas! alas! for my country, when her 
Presidents, her men in high office, her patriots, her good and 
great men, must fall before the dagger of the traitorous assus- 
sin! Let the power of God expurgate such a soil, if need be, 
with the dire bolts of his providential vengeance! Let the 
power of God kill the last relic of treason, and drive the accursed 
monster from this fair land! Shame, eternal shame on the men, 
who have the least sympathy with this awful wickedness ! They 
are not fit to inhabit a country they so grossly dishonor. 

4. Looking now, in the fourth place, at the nation in its pres- 
ent status, and in reference to the duties which now press upon 
every loyal heart, I am happy to say to you, that though the 
President is dead, the nation lives. The blow which, in being 
aimed at him, was meant for the nation, will miss its mark. We 
have heard in these latter days of happy feeling not a few ex- 
hortations that we should conciliate the rebels, and deal very ten- 
derly with them,—that having conquered them, and spent - 
millions upon millions of money, and thousands upon thousands 
of lives, for this purpose, we should now treat the conflict as a 
mere collision of ideas, and be careful not to punish the leaders, 
even Jefferson Davis himself, should they fall into our power. 
a A conciliation embraces the following programme : 

irst, I would oan this rebellion war to the knife, and nothing 
but war, till the last vestige of it is dead. This I believe the 
short and only safe road to final peace. 
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I would then, secondly, extend a generous and liberal amnesty 
to the masses of the people, upon the condition, that they reor- 
ganize their State Governments upon the basis of absolute loy- 
alty, discarding traitors and abandoning slavery, holding them 
in the meantime subject to a military government till they re- 
sume their proper relation to the Union upon these terms. 

I would then, thirdly, divide the responsible leaders and prime 
authors of the rebellion into three classes according to the grade 
of their guilt: the first of which and the smallest—of which 
Jefferson Davis is a conspicuous example—I would hang by the 
neck till they are dead ; the second of which, and a larger class, 
I would expel from the country, and send them forth as fugitives 
over the face of the earth ; the third of which, and a still larger 
class, I would dispossess of all political power, denying to them 
the right to vote, and making them ineligible to any office of 
profit or trust under the Government of the United States. I 
would visit these penalties upon these men for the enormous 
crimes which they have committed. Justice requires it. The 
future safety of the nation demands it. Away with that mawk- 
ish sympathy that ignores justice and ruins government! It is 
alike stupid and cruel. 

Such, in brief, is my conception of the great and pressing du- 
ties which belong to the hour, and in the faithful discharge of 
which we may confidently hope to save our country. I repeat 
it; our President is dead ; we can no longer be availed of his 
counsels ; he has done his last acts and said his last words : and 
now what we have to do, while mourning the sad loss, is to take 
good care of that country and those institutions to which he 

ave his rare powers. May the mantle of his wisdom fall upon 

issuccessor. Andrew Johnson is as yet an untried man in this 
sphere ; yet I have strong hopes that the nation will not be dis- 
appointed in either his capacity or integrity. I accept him as 
the President of these United States. I intend to honor and 
obey him as the minister of God, and do what I can to support 
the government of my country as administered by him. Let 
us, my friends, lay —< e all —— oe and unite to- 
gether as one people in again bringing peace and prosperity to 
this land. This, I am persuaded, would be the lavice of ‘dar 
President dead, could he speak to us from that world whither 
his spirit has gone. ; 

5. Lifting our thoughts finally above all the scenes of earth, 
and contemplating God as sitting upon the throne of Eternal 


' providence, permitting and ordering all things after the coun- 


sel of his own will, I advise you, while discharging the duties of 
the present, to trust his providence for the future. His provi- 
dence gave us our President, and preserved him to us in the days 
of our greatest darkness. He ~ a the pupil and the creature 
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of providence. He sat‘at’the feet of providence and sought to 
walk in its ways. This providence has permitted-what seems 
tous an untimely fall. ‘I cannot explain it ; I shall not try ; yet 
Tam comforted with the thought that Cod has made no mistake. 
Under his providence all men are immortal till their work is 
done ; and then they go the way of all the earth by an arran 
ment, which in heaven is no error, however painful it ant be 
to men. @ur late President had finished his allotted task ; and 
well and truly has he done'so. If we, his survivors, trust provi- 
dence, and do our duty, God will complete this work, and pre- 
serve us by other hands than those we-had anticipated. Hith- 
erto he has’ made our cause his care, imposing upon us a severe 
discipline for our good, Up tae. J our final triumph till the ends 
of his providence should be realized ; and now he has permitted 
this great apparent calamity for some wise reason, —— now 
-perfectly simple to the enlarged intelligence of our President in 
ven. On earth we'may never see this reason ; yet the Lord 
knows, and this ‘should suffice for us. Let us bow in faith, and 
aweep in hope. ‘God’s government ‘is not dead. God’s provi- 
dence is not dead. These will prevail when empires perish. 
No fiendish hand can strike the supremacy of God’s throne. No 
assassin’s shot or traitor’s dagger can suspend his control in hu- 
man affairs. 
God moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides: the storm. 
: Degpy in omablemines 
eater gira skill, 
‘He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 

Such, my friends, are the remarks which I have thought fitting 
‘to the occasion. I have prepared them amid the haste and 
‘excitement, of this:soukstirring hour. I have had no time to 

revise them, or recast my words. I have spoken to you just as 
I feel. And now I ask you, one and all, to be solemnly reminded 
of the fact that you are mortal, that your days are uncertain, 
that. soon you must resign all the trusts of earth and appear 
before the Judge of the quick and dead. I point you to the 
Bible for your light, and for your salvation, to him whose atoni 

blood ‘cleanseth from all-sin. I hope, from what I have heard, 
‘Lam led to. believe, that Abraham Lincoln was a Christian, a 
man of prayer, and hence that his sudden and appalling death’ 
has been to him sudden glory. We leave the fallen with God. 
We beseech the God of grace to make this providence a blessing 
to our hearts. We commend our suffering country to his care 
and keeping. We here pledge ourselves to each other, and call 





